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HAWIANYONS OH, YEAR? 
CAN DOTHAT! TLL FIGHT 
BESIDES, IT'S }|\ ANYTHING | 
HIS VERY OWN 
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THE KULES ARE WHOEVER - 

STAYS IN THE RING WITH TH! 

CREATURE THE LONGEST, 
WINS! 


OKAY! OPEN. LE 
_ TURN IT Loose! 


YOURE FIRST, )— 
BAMM-BAMM ! 


{ 1TS.A BULLOSAUELS! 7 _1 CANT! wy BRAIN SYS] 
“RUN” BUT MY SCA\ } 
FEET WON'T MOVE! 


25) Ea 
-CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE 


T WONDER WHAT 7 
TRICK BRUNO fi 
HAS UP His 


THAT'S IT! HIS 
SUIT |S. PADDED WITH 
- RUBBER! 


YOU WN, BAMM-BANME_\ 
YOU STAYED INTHE RING ). 
OTHE LONGEST! / 


BAMM-BAMM! THEZE'S A 

TIGEE ON THE KOOF! I CAN 
HEA IT COMING DOWN} 
‘ THE CHIMNEY | 


No! IM suRE 1S 
NOT A SQUIRREL! 


rs JUST YOUR 


IMAGINATION; PEBBLES... } 
ITS PROBABLY JUST A/ 
SQUIREEL . 


BO,.UNLESS THEY'KE 


WEAZING LONG STRIPED 
TALS THIS SEASON | 


TL ENTERED THE 
SNOW SCULPTURE 
CONTEST! 


SEE THEM _ 2 START YOUR. 
PUTTING THE SF SNOW SCULPTURE! 


an NOW! 


“NATURALLY! 


WHAT ARE YOU \. ; HOW ROMANTIC! 
SCULPTING , 


eas” 
= =f 


MY WINTER. PALACE! 


NOW I NEED A 
TALL PIECE FOR 
THE TOWER! 


TOMORROW TLL 


PUT A FLAG ON ‘ror 


OF IT AND TLL BE 
FINISHED! 


g 


: : ei 
SOMEONE |S ALEE, 


ie. of 2 8 


ADY LIVING” IN THE TOWER 


EONE'S 
HERE! 


CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE 


| IAM FROM Y 
THENCE AGE”! 


THERE ISNT AY MAYBE WE OLIGHT TO” 


AA fs}. 
CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE 


NO, I JUST WANTED 1O SEE HOW 
(T FELT To BE GOING OUT WITH YOU 
YOUNG KIDS AGAIN! ; 


Polly the Pigeon was the first to drrive at the Friday 
morning monthly meeting of the Inhabitants of Echo 
lake and its vicinity. When they had all gathered 
there, she mounted the Big Rock and began the 
meeting. 

“We are all gathered here to consider a complaint. 
And to see what we can do about it. | think it best to let 
Bootie the Beautiful Butterfly tell us herstory. You will 
all pay close attention to what she has to say.” 

“Question, question,” said Willie the Worm. “I 
know that when you go into a store to buy something, 
you have to pay with . Since we do not have 
money we can’t pay with it. How can we pay for 
something with attention? | am most willing to listen 
to what Bootie the Beautiful Butterfly willtell us. But! 
refuse to pay with it. | haven’t money, so | can’t pay 
with money. And | haven't attention. Se | can’t pay 
with attention. In fact | think it should be the other 
way around, | should be paid for listening.” 

“And that is the only objection?” said Polly the 
Pigeon. “Now let us continue with the object of this 
meeting.’ - - 

"My feelings have been hurt,” began the butterfly. 
“People are-starting to make jokes about me. One per- 
son will say, ‘Can you see butter fly?’ Then the other 
Person will answer, ‘You know that butter can’t fly. 
Not unless it is on an airplane.’ And then there is the 
thyme about me: ‘Poor Butterfly, Can't reach the sky, 
No matter how high, she tries to fly.” 

“That isn’t true. | am not poor. And I do not wish to 
reach the sky. | just want to fly high enough so that 
children can run after me but not catch me. Now what 
are you going to do to help me?’ 

“I don’t know why you have to beso sensitive about ~ 
it," remarked Toto the Turtle. “When an automobile. 
turns over on its back, people will say that it has © 
turned turtle. Of course it still is an automobile. You 
can't turn an automobi toa turtle. Norean.you turn” 
a turtle into an automobile. But my feelingsaren’t hurt ... 
at all,” : 

“It would be most difficult to hurt your feelings,” 
interrupted Chippy the Chipmunk. “You have a very 
strong and thick shell. Seems to me that our feelings 
can only be hurt when we want them to be hurt. _ 


People will only say things about us as long as they 
notice us.” 
“agree with those words of wisdom,” commented 
Mono the Monkey. "When aman does something very 
foolish, what will people say about him? They will 
usually say he is making a monkey out of himself. 
Now you know that a man can't turn himself into a 
monkey. Of course if he goes to a masquerade party, 
he can buy a monkey suit. And maybe he might look 
like me. But | am not at all offended. True, | know just 
what those words mean. They mean that he is beinga 
big fool. But seems to me the people who use that ex- 
Pression are themselves foolish. For |, Mono the 
Monkey, certainly am not a fool. Just imagine if a 
monkey did some! foolish, and | then remarked 
that the monkey was making a human out of himself? 
| just suggest that Bootie the Beautiful Butterfly forget 
about it.” R 

“| have been doing some thinking about this 


“situation,” added Fleay the Fly. "Iam only alittle fly. 


Suppose somebody put some butter on me. Then could 
you say that | was a butterfly? And if | carried the 
butter on me while | was flying, then would it be 
correct to say that the butter was flying?” 
Meanwhile Trooty the Trout raised her head out of 
the waters of the lake. She had something to say. 
“When a person does something silly, the friends of 


his often call him a poor fish. Never a rich fish. Do | feel 3 


insulted? | should say not!” 

“I have a question to ask,” shouted Squarro the 
Squirrel. “Would you say that a human who is making 
@ monkey out of himself is really a poor fish?” 

“If Bootie the Beautiful Butterfly wants me to be the 
first fo sign a petition asking for more consideration for 
butterflies, then | will be glad todraw itupandbethe 
first to it. What do you say?” 

“Thanks for listening to me,”” was the reply. “But | 
just noticed Bootie the Butterfly. He wants me to go" 


with him on a flight trip. So thanks for listening te 
mae e 
“Meeting is adjourned,” said Polly the Pigeon. 


““And | close with this thought: “Within «day, 


butterfly came to stay, but quickly flew away.’ 


ZONK, YOU SLOBI} I'M SORRY, 
ALLYOU EVER 

THINK OF |S - 

EATING! 


WHAT KIND OF A BALL 
'S IT, MOONKOCK? 


N 
-- BECAUSE - 
YOu KicK IT? |. 


IN x 
THE KISSIN’ COUSIN’ 


’ 


WELL, WHAT HAPPENED * SIGH: IT WAS 
. IN THERE, PEBBLES? /\ INDESCRIBABLE! 


NO CHANCE! I'M GOING IN 
NONE OF THEM THERE 
MYSELF! 


¢ 


Nol I GOTTA SEE 
4 WHO IM KISSING! 


IM GONG BACK TLL GO 
AND FIND OLIT 
WHOIS IN 


THERE! 


I GUESS ILL TAG 
ALONG TOO! é 


I KNOW WHOEVER A { OH-OH! T HEAR 
RISSED ME WAS SOMEONE 
HANDSOME! » COMING! 


aS 


- 


TS AN EXTINCT - 
ANIMAL WHICH SHOWS 
AFFECTION BY KISSING! 


WHAT'S THAT, 
MOONROCK ? 


WOW!LID LIKE ONE TOO! 
WHERE CAN I FIND ONE? 


